ONE THOUSAND FAMOUS THINGS                79
The Day ItreaJcs
A WIND came up out of the sea,
And said, O mists, make room for me.
It hailed the ships, and cried, Sail on,
Ye mariners, the night is gone.
And hurried landward far away,
Crying, Awake ! It is the day.
It said unto the forest, Shout!
Hang all your leafy banners out!
It touched the wood bird's folded wing,
And said, O bird, awake and sing !
And o'er the farms, O chanticleer,
Your clarion blow ; the day is near*
It whispered to the fields of corn :
Bow down, and hail the coming morn,
It shouted through the belfry tower,
Awake, O bell, proclaim the hour !
It crossed the churchyard with a sigh,
And said, Not yet; in quiet lie.
Longfellow
Lives of Great Men All Remind Us
T IVES of great men all remind us
JLr   We can make our lives sublime,
And, departing, leave behind us
Footprints on the sands of Time,
Footprints, that perhaps another,
Sailing o'er life's solemn main,
A forlorn and shipwrecked brother,
Seeing, shall take heart again.
Let us, then, be up and doing,
With a heart for any fate ;
Still achieving, still pursuing,
Learn to labour and to wait.
Longfellow
Heroes and Kings
T TEKOES and kings, your distance keep,
li in peace let one poor poet sleep,
Who never flattered folks like you ;
Let Horace blush, and Virgil too.
Alexander Pope